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Orion
What can you see ?

Hugo

Some decrepit shapes,

That are neither dwarfs, nor demons, nor apes;
In the hollow earth they appear to store
And rake together great heaps of ore.

Orion

These are the gnomes, coarse sprites and rough :
Come on, of these we have seen enough.

[They approach second altar and stand as 'before,

Spirits (sing)
Above us it flashes,

The glittering steel,
Though the red blood splashes

Where its victims reel;
Yet man will endeavour

To grapple the hilt,
And to wield the blade ever

Till his life be spilt.

Orion
What see you now ?

Hugo

A rocky glen,

A horrid jumble of fighting men,
And a face that somewhere I Ve seen before.

Orion

Come on ; there is naught worth seeing more,
Except the altar of Ashtaroth.

Hugo
To visit that altar I am loth.

Orion

Why so?